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After 21th September ‘86 there was nothing. Absolutely nothing. All | can remember now is that | felt lost. 
Again. There | was, standing in black clothes on Cliff's funeral. | felt empty. Not angry, like when my mother 
died. Then | just felt empty and hopeless. Why? There was no one who could play like him. We would never 
become as great as we could with him. So we have decided that we wouldn't keep ‘Tallica alive. So again, | didn't 
know what to do with my life. | couldn't do anything except music. Shit. Plus, | got in a fight with Lars, ‘coz he 
tried to talk to me. He had a terrible black-eye that day. How stupid (or drunk) I've been to hurt my best 
friend who tried to help me? After the ceremony | apologized to him. And thats how our friendship "got 


deeper". 


Through all this years he showed me that emotions aren't bad. Opening up was probably the most difficult 


thing in my life. But | didn't want to disappoint him. We went to a bar for a couple of beers. We talked for 
hours and | must commit that, this was hard. To discuss our past, dreams and future. Ending Metallica was 
horrible, but we needed to do this. No one could replace Cliff, for sure. After 8th beer we decided to buy and 
share a small flat. We had a little money from MOP and tour. Together we had enough. Couple of days later we 
packed our stuff from Metallimansion. Off course, we could still live there, but memories were killing us. We 
needed to move on with life and somehow forget all the good stuff that happened to us. There was no way 


that we could forget Cliff, but it was necessary. Kirk returned to Exodus. 


Now I'm sitting here, in this flat. It's only value is view of Golden Gate through the window. It's small, the 
furniture is old, but at least it's ours. 


It's not that often that | let my memory go back to these years. My life has been good. Really. I'm a music 
teacher in high school. I'm not afraid anymore. Not afraid of people, emotions and love. Love isn't pain. That's 
another shit learned from Uli. You just cannot fall in love with him when you get to know him. It's impossible. 
This man is pure perfection. His smile, hope and determination.. The way he looks at me.. the way we hug at 
right... the way he comforts me when | have a mental breakdown.. or the way he perfectly fits in my arms.. | 
guess we were made for each other. The beginning of this relationship was hard, but it was totally worth it. 


At first | wasn't convienced about it. Something deep down inside of me told me it was wrong to love a man, 
but this thought fade away with every single moment spent with Lars. Tommorow will be very hard day... but 
let's not think about it yet. But it will be 30 years without Burton. 


| didn't notice Lars’ arrival. He's back from work and it's 3 am. Not bad. He brought a few beers with him. Only 
a short "Hi" and | know his day was terrible. | hug him tightly and ask what's going on. "Nothing, except that | 
had to serve alcochol to Mustaine. You know | normally would be okay with this, but when he started 
complaining about something on the tour, | broke. Their album is as far the best album of the year and they 
are biggest band on the earth and he is complaining about seats on a plane being uncomfortable? That's not 
fair. It should be us. It should be us selling the most records, making metal more popular or something." He 
hiss. "I'm sorry.. its probably ‘coz tomorrow is.. oh never mind." | hear him complain first time in this 30 


years. He always had hope in himself.. 


"That's okay, Uli. | feel like this very often Btw | have a new student in my class... He is a metalhead" We 
cuddle on the couch for couple of minutes in silence. "And | thought he recognized me. It was a nice feeling so | 
came to him and we started talking about music and he was almost amazed by the fact that I'm who I'm. It 
turns out that ‘Tallica is his favorite band.. And he especially likes sound of the.. drums". He smiles as | run 


my hand through his hair. 


"It would be great to be a known, respected band, | could sell my soul to Satan to do this.. but there is 
something | would never trade for that." he whispers and kisses me. "It's you. You always know how to make 
me smile and what to say.. Thank you for that.. And | already said it like a million times before, but.. | love 
you, Missekat.' 


This is it. That's the moment worth living for. We say this beautiful words every day, but every time | hear 
them | feel like I'm 25 again. Whenever I'm sad | just think about it and everything gets better. | would trade it 


too. 


| need him every day and he needs me. We fight our demons together every day. We fight with our past. We 
are perfect in it. Whenever one is worried, the other helps him. And | think that's beautiful. And it's right. 
Nothing what feels so good can't be wrong. | never felt this way about a woman, | know he neither. | want him 
to be by my side to the end and if it's finally legal, I'll do this. | reach a Cliff's signet from my pocket and kneel 


in front of him. | see tears in his green eyes. | think mine's start to water up too. 


"| would never trade anything instead of you, baby. You make me happy every single day for almost 30 years.. 
| can't find the right words to say what you mean to me. | wanna thank you for everything you did for me... 
All this times... you were always here for me. Now, | want to do the same for you." | wipe his tears slowly. 


"Will you marry me?" 


And since then, happiness never left us. This man changed my life and | changed his. And if anybody will hurt 
him | will kill that person. 


Because this kind of happiness is only real in movies. And thanks to him, its possible with us. If | hadn't met 
him | would be probably dead or in prison. But luckily, he was there for me. Told me all the obvious things 
about world and feelings. And now, we will be forever together and | think no one is more happy than me. | 


want to have him by my side and nothing else matters. 


"Yes!" he says as enthusiastic as he was when we got our first contract. "Oh my god, Jamie! 


THANKYOUTHANKYOUTHANKYOU! But I can't accept this signet, it's too important to you" 


| kiss him roughly. "Nothing is more important than you, always remember this." 


~THE END- 


